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To THE 


RIGHT HoxouraBt.: E 


Cc H A R IL 1 
EA! RI. of Lamderdale. 


Lord Lieutenant and Hizh-S, ber; if 
of EDINBURGSHIRE; 


| Maſter-General of bis Majeſty s Mr NT 
in SCOTLAND; 


One of the Lords of POLICE; 
Superior of the Pariſhes of RAT HO, &c. 
4 


vj DEDic Arion. 


oh. 


> H AVE addreſyd this 
7755 Poem to his Majefly, 

> 0 who alone cananſwer 
due End for which it 
was 1 chiefly compos d. But I can't 
neglect ſo fair an Opportunity of 


| paying my dutiful Reſpects to 
| your Lordſhip, whoſe noble Fa- 
=. miluy has, for many Centuries, held 


the Superiority of the Place I have 
1 to Sing. 


As the good People of RA. 
THO, in General, will rejoyce 
un 


5 me to behold our Ki ng making 


Dic rox. vij 
to ſee this Piece of Juſtice and 
Gratitude paid you, whom they 


have ſo much Reaſon to honour 


and love; So it will be a ſenſible 


Satisfaction to my Kindred, in 
Particular, who have had ſo many 
Inſtances of your Kindneſs, and 
are ſo truely devoted to your Ser- 
vice. As for my own Part, no Plea- 

ſure can equal That, which I feel 
in making you this acknowledg. 
ment of Obligations and Eſteem, 
but the Joy which would inſpire 


an actual Progreſs through our 
Country, and conferring Marks of 
= his 


: 
: 


vij DepicaTioN. 


his royal Favour on the antient 
City of RAT HO, and the 
* _ of LAWDERDALE. 


B UT whether my Muſe —_ 


hereby contribute to this deſired 
End, and prove the means of pro- 
curing Bleſſings to my Birth- 
Place "ond native Country, I have 
Occaſion to diſplay her generoug 


Sentiments and Power. 


too, your Lordſhip may feel a 


Perhaps 


Pleaſure in obſerving what Im- 
provement She has made of the 


Advantages of her Education. I 
ſhould indeed be aſham'd of her 


Per- 


expected of mine. How then ſhall 


DEpica TION. ix 
Performances, when I reflect on 


what She owed fo early to the 


noble Tranſlator of V1ieGii, 
your Lordſhip's Uncle, Earl Ri. 
chard. Inſpir d by his immortal 
Works, more might have been 


I anſwer it to your Lordſhip and 
all the World, that, from the 
Patronage of your great Father, 
Earl John, under which my 
Infancy was cheriſh'd and my Ge- 
nius form'd, I have made fo little 
Progreſs in Arts, and advanc * ſo 

2 to Fame! 


b I An 


N 
| 
| 
* 
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lan unwilling to be particular 


in mentioning my Debt to your 


Lordſhip 8 ſelf leſt I ſhould tranſ- 


greſs in the diſtaſteful Style of 


common Dedications: But muſt beg 
leave to aſſure you, that, tho I 
was not permitted to be a Prieſt, 
I pray as heartily for your Happi- 
neſs, as any one in the Presbytery 
does, who 1s pay'd for his Piety ! 


And, if I may be permitted to 


prophecy (a Liberty always grant- 
ed to P vets) I promiſe and fore- 


tel, that, from your Lordſhip's 


| happy Conjunction with the fair 


and 


DEDICATION. * 


and virtuous Daughter of the great 
Earl of FIN DLATOR and SEA. 
FIELD, will iſſue a Race, in whom 
will be blended the Perfections of 
both illuſtrious Lines, to qualify 
them to fill the important Places 
of King's high Commiſſioner, Secre- 
tary of State, and Chancellor of the 
Nation ; Places, which his living 
Lordſhip has adorn'd; and which, 
in former Times, were adorn'd by 
half a dozen of your own Ance- 
ſtors, almoſt in an uninterrupted 
hereditary Succeſſion. 


b 2 O may 


x1) DEDICATION. 
O may they, bleſt with every blooming Grace, 
With equal Steps the Paths of Glory trace, 


Join to their Anceſtors a rival Name, 


And ſhine like them in brighteſt Spheres of Fame, 
The faireſt Patriots of the honour'd North! 


And firſt in Pow'r, becauſe the firſt in Worth ! 


Bur, my Lord, tho' my Maſe 

pleaſes herſelf, at a diſtance, with 

| | this glorious reverſionary Proſpect 
pl! your Poſterity's Greatneſs and 
= Felicity, I ſhall not live long 
1 enough to record their Actions and 
celebrate their Lives; which is a 
Misfortune I feel as ſenſibly, as 
perhaps Mos Es did, when, from 
Mount 


1 
4 


DepicaTion. Xiij 

Mount PISG A H's Summit, he 

 faw the promis d Land, but coud 
not enter there with the Tribes 


of ISRAEL. However, to my 
laſt Breath, I will be, with my 
beſt Wiſhes and Services, 5 


my Lord, 
Your Lordſhip? 77 s 
Moſt Faithful 
and Devoted Servant, 


Lon po N, 


0 Ach, 1728. 


MITCHELL. 


Ds r r 
- — R EE LE TD cots 6 
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N I $ H I could FRE RY 
> the following Poem to your 
Bog Favor, by an apter and more 
JN entertaining Preface, than 

Mc bs Mot humble Addreſs 

and Petition of the Inhabitants of R a Tmo 
to the King's moſt excellent Majeſty : But, 
as it gave my Muſe the Hint, ſo it affords 
a clear Idea of the Work: It repreſents, at 
once, the true Senſe of that good and loyal 
Toys 6 
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5 PREFACE 
People, and the Reaſons that give a ſort of 


Sam lion to the Novelty and uu 7 my 
IO tion. 


MTTTY SOVEREIGN, 
IN ro the large offering of Condolance 


« and Congratulation made by your duti - 
4 ful Subjects, on the ſudden Deceaſe of 

4 our late gracious King, your Royal Fa- 

ce ther of bleſſed Memory, and your Ma- 

« jeſty's peaceful Acceſſion to the Impe- 

4 rial Throne of theſe Realms, may we, 


cc the Inhabitants of RAT H O, in 


< NokrRH-BRITAIN, be permitte 


c © throw our humble Mite A 


c Tao n Place of Refidence 
& has, Time out of mind, been no leſs 
; © GIA I Bulwarks, 
2. 


< common Bleffings, which the Magna 


p R E F A C E. 


xvij 


cc Garriſons, and Arms, than deſtitute 


« of the Charters, Privileges, and Be- 


4 nefits, which Royal Authority has be- 

« ftow'd on many leſs antient Towns, 
cc Burroughs, and Cities, of our Fellow | 

« Subjects; yet, being equally intereſt- 

ed in the publick Sorrows and Joys 


« of our King and Country, we judge 


« it our Duty to appear concern'd in 
4 the Crowd of loyal Addrefſers on this i 
F remarkable Event. 


* Nor can we deſpair of your Ma- 


4 jeſty's gracious Regard and Protection 
« (notwithſtanding our inconfiderable Per- 


c ſons, Properties, and Appearance) when 
« we think of 'our lawful Share in the 


e Charta and Ads of Parliament in gene- 


2 ral, and your Majeſty's early Declara. 


” 4 tion 


xviji PREFACE. 

4 tion and gracious Speeches in particu- | 

4 lar, have intaild and enfur'd to the 

“ meaneſt, as well as the greateſt, of 
— Bruſh Subjects. 


« AN, if 1 it were not too much Pre- 


. c ſumption in People of our Condition, 


ce to repreſent our honeſt Pretenſions to 
« the royal Grace, and aſſert the Liber- 
E ty of Petitioning for it, we might 
* hope from your Majeſty's great Wiſ- 
« dom, Goodneſs, and Power, that ruin- 
« ed RATHO, our native Seat, ſhall 
cc regain all the happy Circumſtances, that 
“ contribute to exalt rural Villages into 
. royal Burroughs, and diſtinguiſh Lord- 
& ly Cities, from Towns of Plebeian 
6 Figure. 1 


<« Bur, 


PREFACE. xix 


« By T, paſſing the Boaſt we might Z 

c make of what our Place was, and our 
c Predeceſſors were in Times of old : 
© (for vix ea noſtra) we beg leave only 
& to ſay what we ourſelves are, and have 
<« done, to engage your Majeſty to reſtore 
« our FERUSALEM, and make it 
« a Praiſe among our Neighbours, and 
* through the whole Earth. 


« BxsiDEs, that we are a People of 
c one Heart and one Mind, in matters 
cc of Faith and Conſcience; we are unani. 
« mouſly attach d, without mental Equi- 
© vocation or ſecret Reſervation, to the 
« Proteſtant Succeſſion in your auguſt Fa- 
e mily; and accordingly, did voluntari- 
ly, with no leſs Bravery than Zeal, 
&“ appear a warlike Militia in Time of 
3 - ce the 


xx PREFACE. 
c the late unnatural Rebellion. Ve 


c have alſo, on all Occafions before 
* and fince, maintain d the Rights and 


* Honour of the Revolution Eftabliſh- 
| & ment; 


Moreover, we cannot help boafting, 


ce that we were the IF foſt Society or 
« Afſembly of People in NO RT H. 
« BRITAIN, who, upon receiving 
« the News. of his late Majeſty's Death, 


4 did proclaim, at ow RA M E. 


4 STONE, your Majeſty's rightful 


« Title and happy Acceſſion to the 
«© Throne, with perfect 
e and Tongue. 


„Ves 


and never grudg d our Pro- 
portion of Taxes, nor ſerupled to 
ac hazard our Lives and Fortunes in the 


« Service of our King and Country. 


& Accord of Heart 


| 
| 


— OO A 


2 


1 VuxN your Ma jeſty allows theſe 
* Contiderations a Place in your Royal 


c Thoughts, there is no doubt but you 


« will be graciouſly pleaſed to favour us 
c with ſome Mark of your Beneficence--- 


4 ſuch as a Charter, conſtituting us real- 

4 ly what we 5 
4 and — a yearly Fair and week- 

« ly Market, to bring Money and Meat 
© among us---or a Twrnpike and Toll, for 
« Reparation of our Streets and Walls, 


now are only in Idea 


« which, alas! lie buried, like thoſe of 


4 TROY or whatſoever elſe your Ma- 


« jeſty, in your great Goodneſs, Wiſ- 


« dom, and Power, ſhall think fit ; that, — 
© with increaſed Zeal and Loyalty, we, 


4 your faithful Folks of RATHO, may 
« perſevere in praying for all Bleſſings 


4 to your ſacred Maxfty, our moſt gra- 


* cious 
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i PREFACE. 
« cious Queen CA ROLINE, your 
* Royal Iſſue, and all the Reſt of the 
< Royal Family; and that, when it ſhall 
* Pleale | your Majeſty to make a Pro- 
« preſs in this Part of your Dominions, 
« (which doubtleſs your Majeſty would 
K your Intereſt as well as ours) 
cc wwe may be in a Condition to receive and 
s entertain your Ma jeſty's Court handſomly 
„ (as in Duty bound) as well as enabled 
« to hold out manfully againft all Pre- 
© Tenders and Adverſaries, who may at 
< any Time make bold to invade or 


* beſiege us. Amen. 


Havins thus n hon, 8 
with the Grounds and Reaſons of this 
Poem, I might, in the next Place, tell 
you, that the End of it is the Honour 
aul Intereſt of my native c But, 


without 


' without making any ſuch Apology, 1 
tate my leave, with a Quotation of 


PREFACE xy 


Mr. Pro's Preface to SOLO MON, 


as being a-propos to my Purpoſe and my 
Principle, viz. © I bad rather be thought 

© good Engliſhman, than tbe beſt Poet, 
© or greateſt Scholar, that ever wrote, 


— —— —— — 
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— —L— — er — 


To SING of RATHO. Help me to relate 


Its paſt, its preſent, and its future State, 


- Ye Pow'rs celeſtial; and enroll, in Fame, 
The Lays inſcribd to G E ORG Es ſacred Name. 
And thou, dread Monarch, deign a kind Regard 
Thy Smiles are Sanction, and thy Praiſe Reward : 
For Theſe I bend; for Theſe permit my Pray'r, 
With Theſe, propitious, crown thy Servent's Care; 
| 4 1 4 


1 
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If cer the Muſe afforded Thee Delight, 
If Cer a Bard found Favour in thy Sight. 


WS r from EDIN A Caledonian Pride, 


And Wonder of the neighbouring World beſide!— 
A champian Country, hedg'd on every Hand 

Wich ſtarely Hills, adorns the Lothian Land; 
By Nature form'd to give the Muſe Delight, 
Inſpire her Rapture, and her Verſe invite. 


Tuo here no Cedar tow'rs its ample Head; 


No ſpicy Gums and Frankincenſe are ſpread; 
No cluſtring Vines and rich Pomegranates glow; 


No limpid Streams of Milk and Honey flows 


Tho the blue Fig and yellow Olive fail, 


And bluſhing Peaches ſhun the Wint ry Gale; 
Yet 


4 P O E M 

Yet here, uncurſt with Skies inclement, Groves 
For Contemplation, and Repoſe, and Loves; 

Corn, Plants, and Flowers, of native Product, ſpring £ 

Fiſh glad the Streams, and Birds harmonious ſings 
Hawks, Hounds, and Guns, have here unbounded Scope; 
And eager Sportſmen. crown their rural Hope; 
Here bleating Flocks and lowing Herds abound 
And ſweet Content ſpreads Happineſs around. 


Bur (6 Heaven's Will, all-governing, ordain' qd) 
Unprais d for Ages has this Scene remain d, 

Unknown to modern Barde, or by them ſcorn'd, 

And, now, too late, by MITCHEL L's ſelf adorn'd, 
Tho none ſo dear, ſo lovely to his Sight 
Of all the Lands the Sun Ccrſpreads wich Light! 
nn / * 


Thus Trojan Towrs in Aſhes long had lain, 


Ere H oMER's Verſe reſtor d their Pride gun, 


And with immortal Glory rais'd the Slain. 


B UT Sages, more diſcerni ing, ſaw this Seat, 

They ſaw and choſe it for a calm Retreat, 

Before the World confeſt the Chriſtian Name, 
Or ALB1oN knew the Greek and Roman Fame 
Here hoary Hermits firſt Poſſeſſion took, Cu 
And, greatly good, their All for Heay'n forſoox! 

Here ſelf. taught Bards from Nature Knowledge drew, 

Look'd paſt, and preſent, and the future thro', . | 
Sung ſacred Things, and facred 1 were confeſt, 
Their Minds and Morals of all Men the beſt! 

Here venerable Draids, with Renown, = 
| Tranſmiſfive, Truths Hiſtoric handed down, 
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The Will of Fate oraculous explain d, 
And by their Lives immortal Honours gain d! 
Here conſtant Vows by Travellers were paid, 
Where holy Horrours ſolemniz 'da Shade! . 
And Courtiers, weary of the World, were found: 
In Greens embow” ring, or on Banks embrown dl 
At laſt, ſo famous grew the ſacred Place, 
Heroes and Kings reſol vd to give it Grace 
Firſt, with a glorious Principle inſpir d, 
To follow Nature from the Crowd retir d, 
In Groves and Grotto's of the ſilent Wood, = 
Obſerv'd the Duties of the wiſe and good; ; 
Till, by Degrees of humble Bleſſings cloy'd; 
Bleſſings poſſcls'd, but not alike enjoy d! 


| They let in a Pomp and d Noiſe, and Innocence deſtroy'd | 


A M O N. G. 
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AMONG th Admirers of this beautcous Scene 


Shone RATHO fair, a famous PiZfiſh Queen, 
Ere Scottiſh Pow'r o'erthrew her Nation's State, 
And made that People Fugitives of Fate. 


E Fond of the Mountains, Vallics, and the Woods, 


The Meads and Dales, the Foreſts and the Floods, 


(For theſe, in thoſe far diſtant Ages, grad 
This rural Seat, and every where were prais di) 


Romantic, ſhe converts a lovely Bow'r, 
Her favourite Manſion ! to a Royal Towr, 
Which, gathering by Degrees, a City grew, 
(So Legends tell, and what they tell is me) 
A City, known in carly times to Fame, 


The Lothian Boaſt, and RATHO Was its Name; 


| A Name from RATHO, 1 renown'd, 


Now 


AP OE M. 
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Now Walls and Bulwarks for Defence were _ 
Columns, and Spires, and Palaces appear d 


Domes crowd on Domes, and Fanes with Temples vel 
And Courts and Caſtles tire the wondering Eye! 
High o'er the reſt the imperial Structure ſhone, 
Antique the Building, but of burniſh'd Stone! 

Along the middle Street, from End to End, 

A limpid Stream did cooling Comfort lend, 
Whence the great Croſs of ſolid Rock took Name, 
And to this day is ſtyrd the RATHO-RA ME. 
Like Banzi Tow R, it gracd a riſing Ground, 
Center of all Rathonien Domes around! 
From whoſe broad Baſe, ſo wonderful to tell, 

A ſacred Fluid, calld the RAME-S TONE WELL, 


Inceſſant 


8 RAT 0 


Inceſſant flow d, with various Virtues bleſt, 


But moſt with Health and Joy to the Diſtreſt! 
Around whole verdant Borders oft wow ſcen, 
The Moonlight Gambols of a Fairy Queen, 

: With her gay Train, (as Legends tell) in green: : 


= Her all rever'd, as Genius of the Stream, 


Much was *** and LADA was hae Name. 


HERE firſt my Mind from Nature Knowledge brought, 
Thro' groſs Effects their myſtic Cauſes ſought ; 
Explor'd the Wonders too refin'd for Senſe, 


And Order found too regular for Chance. 


Here firſt my Youth, with Love of Song poſſeſt, 
Felt Heavenly Fire, and was with Viſions bleſt ; 

Here, Studious, firſt unlock d the ancient Store, 
And ſpoils of Learning from the Claſſicks bore. 


Here 


IFP O E NM. 
Here too, alas! in youthful days my Heart 


Was firſt transfix'd with Love's almighty Dartz 
And here my Muſe firſt plain' d the mighty Woe 


My Soul firſt knew, and evermore muſt know . 


The beſt of Brothers and of Friends inhum 2 
When freſh his Virtues with Life $ Vigour bloom d! 
Uatimely ſnarchr'd from theſe admiring g Eyes, 
Whoſe Image ever to my Thought muſt riſe! 
01 while his Spirit, mix mix d with ſocial Saints, 
Eftrang dto Sorrow, and above Complaints, 
The Earneſt of eternal Bliſs enjoys, 
(Till, from the Duſt his kindred Aſhes riſe, 
And with it, perfect, gain imperial Skiesz) 
May guardian Angels faithful Vigils keep 
Around the Tomb, where now theſe Aſhes ſleep! 


B 


1 r KK rr . 
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May no dire Horrors of a Shade ſurround, 


Nor mortal Hands diſturb, the ſacred Ground! 
When ſhall the Virtues, Loves and Graces find 


A purer Body for ſo pure a Mind? 


When, when have Cauſe to tend another Urn, 


And, for a truer, dearer, Votary mourn? | 


Bur human Bleſſings are precarious ſtill, 


And Time muſt Nature's great Beheſts fulfill. = 
Thro' length of Years minuteſt Things grow great, 


And higheſt Glories feel Reverſe of Fate. 


Thrice happy RAT HO, had it till remain'd 


A City, or its natural Charms retain'd! 


But, PIC TS Oercome, ſoon dwindled antient Pride, 


And what the Conquerors left it, Time deſtroy d! 


SCARCE 


Now, mix d with Mud, ignobly Paſſage makes, 
Or, here abſorpt, another Channel taxes! 


n 
SCARCE can our Eyes, with curious Search, behold 


The ſunk Foundations of the Walls of old! 
We can but gueſs where ſtood the imperial Dome, 


Long, long engulph d in Earth's capacious Womb! 


Hardly the ſacred Temples can be trac 'd, 


And glitt ring Pires for ever lie difgracd! 

Ths RA M 2-8 TONE, once a Monument ſo high, ” 
mY Piercing thro Clouds and gaining on the Sky, 

Now, mouldring, ſcarce a Yard of Length retains, 

The Prey of ever-waſting Winds and Rains! | 

And the clear Stream, that gcntly roll'd along, 

In anticnt Times, the Bards and Lovers Song, 


Where beautcous Bridges arch' d aloft before, 


And Pleafure-Boats row'd by from Door to Door, 


B 2 Vile 


. 4 ' of H 0. 
Vile Steps of Stone and Logs of Wood appear, 
And ſordid fragments tumble all the Lear! 
The facred Well the common Lot partakes— 

_ Health- giving Virtue now its Spring forſakes! 
For vigorous RAM E (as antient Bards rchearſe | 
In venerable Tales and antique Verſe) 

a Enamour d, ſtole on LA DA's gentle Charms, 
Mix d with her Soul, and melted i in her Arms: 


She, all abaſh d the bluſhing Scene forſook, 


And, with her Train, inPLETTA Refuge toox 


PLETT! hoſpitable Height of Land, where I, 


(ASFLAMsTEAperſtfromGREEN WICH) gaz'd the Sky; 


ot, in my youth, my happier Days, alone, 
Or with a Friend, the rolling Orbs, that ſhone 
Diſtant, like rwinkling g Tapers1 in the N ight, 

a Oblery' d with curious Wonder and Delight; 
And 
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= And oft, the Bleſſings of a private State 
 Admiring, learnt Compaſſion for the Great. 


For ever fam d and ſacred be thy Sides, 


0 Hill, whence L A DA weeps her ſilver Tides; 
Like HEL1CON, inſpiring be the Tears, 
And let the Yell immortal live in Verſe, 

Her WELL, where, oft 0 ercharg d with amorous Woe, 


My ſwelling Heart has taught my Eyes to flow, 


As STLYVTA coy, or CELIA falſe I ſung, 


Or, all untun'd, my Harp on Willows hung. 


Bur, Muſe, a Veil of dark Oblivion caſt 
On thy fond Maſter's various Sufferings paſt; 


No Image of long-finiſh' d Gricf recall — 


— OPHEL I A more than makes Amends for all. 


Or 


Or antient RATHO, rear'd with Coſt and Pain, 


How few and wretched Monuments remain ! 


Sometimes the Plough, from Fields adjacent, tears 
The Limbs of Men, and Armour broke with Years ; | 
Sometimes a Medal, all cllacd, IS found, 


And mouldring Urns are gather d from the Ground: 
But who, ah! who can decent Honours Pay, 

Or ſeparate Vulgar from Imperial Clay? 

Dire Fate of Mortals!  Cottagers and Kings 

Bll ” Promiſcuous Y alike unheeded Things! 


Deſtroying Time and the devouring Grave | 

Alike confound the Coward and the Brave ! 
Diſtinction's loſt ! no Marks of State adorn! 

And RAT HO looks, like Troy, a Field of Corn! 


|  / i 1% 
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Yer, as in th Ark the choſen NO AA ſaild, 
When oer the World the pouring Floods prevail'd ;, 
So ſtill ſome Remnants of primaeval Grace, 
From blank Oblivion, ſave tir imperial Place: 
Some true Traditions, in the Country known, 
In ſpitc of Time, arc handed careful down. | 
2 Tho, „with its Walls and Battlements, are ea, 
All the Records th Inhabitants cou'd boaſt, 
Among the Lothian Sears ſhines R ATH O' 8 Name, 
And its new People burn with antient Flame. 
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As Generations in their Courſe decay, 

(This flouriſhing, when That is paſt away). 

The wither'd Leaf of priſtine Glory falls, 

| And Buds of Virtue croud the modern Walls 
A ſimple, frugal, hoſpitable Race, 


With little Wealth, but Revenues of Grace; 
To 
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To Labour bred, without Ambition brave, 
Chearſul of 2 and pleas d with what they have! 


As needy Peaſants defiin' d to reſide 
Remote from Neighbours, ina Deſert wide, 
i Studious to ſave what human Wants require, 
In Embers heap'd preſerve the ſacred Fire; 
So true RATHONTANS, with unwearicd Pains, 
Trace antient Paths, and dig for old Remains, 


Their Predeceſſors Merit keep alive, 


And, to be like Them, ever-labouring ſtrive. 


From Them the curious Stranger now may hear 


How Men of old \ were ſummon d far and near, 


ll Compleat in Arms, at RA THOR AME r eri) 
= = How RENFREW, RUGLIN, GIVIN, GLASGow, Towns 


Fur diſtant, anſwerd on Rathonian Downs! = 


How 


A Ff OE M. 
How fair ED INA was deſign d to riſe 
Where now in Ruins antient RAT HO lies! 
What circling Caſtles, Palaces, and Tow'rs, 
Burroughs, and Cities, Villages, and Bow'rs, 


From G OGA R gay to H ATT 0 Ns lofty Spires, 


And all around to Non rox and the Braxsb 


Of RAT HO held, to RAT HO Homage paid, 


RATHO, that Oer r the reſt its Head diſplay'd 
High, as the Mountain Oak, or ſtately Pine, 


O'ertops the prickly Thorn, c or PA vine. 


Bur not alone from Hiſtory ſomething ſavd 
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Shews what it was, and how their Sires behav d 


Let Roman Walls and Monuments declare, 


And what once were be known from Things that are. 


Ah! 
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Ah! had no Strife and Fury broke berween, 


The Scors and Piers triumphane fill had been, 
N And modern Ages ancient RAT HO cen! 
1 Yer Hope remains —38 when the Mountains Head | 
N | With ſcowling Shadows all round is ſpread, ö 
þ2 Sudden the Lightning with a flaſhing Ray, 4 
| Burſts thro the Darkneſs, and lets down the Day; | 
| - So ruin d RAT HO ſhall regain Renown, | 
| By royal Bounty of the Brin Crown. 


be Time will come (a Tale Prophetic ar 
But, ah! how diſtaut! when 4 Sprig of Bays, 
From Reliques of a ſacred Wreath ſball Spring, 


} And round the Rejal-Oak ar vast iy cling : 
; The Rojal-Oak will condeſtend Fembrace 
0 5 1 and ſhicld and Ip the Place 


« This 
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This (ays Tradition) ſhews a Bed will riſe, 
In future Time, where now another lyes! 
. His Lays will charm inerorable Fate, 
And move a Monarch to reſtore the State 
Of RATHO. A 
SIRE, ” 55 
The Monarch art not Thou? 
And am not I the Berg, who humbly bow? 
What modern Muſe, but mine, from R ATH O ſprung? 
And to what King, but Thee, has MITCHELL ſang? 
Tho' born of Blood, by long diſaſtrous! 5 
| Debarrd the Gloties of the vulgar Great s 
Yet this my Boaſt, my Birth-Place was a Dome, 
Where ſtood of old a Temple and a Tomb. : 4 
What ſiore of hallowed Bones and facred Clay | 
Beneath my Bed and infant Cradle lay! 
c 2 


So vaſt a Glory toa future King. 
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Deep in the Reliques took my Laurel Root, 


And oer the Ruins did my Branches ſhoot, 


Branches, that now with pious Duty greet 

The Rojal-Oak, and bloom about his Feet! 
Now, ſhall another Monarch be that Oak, 

: which the Sage, with Soul- illumin'd, ſpoke * 

F F orbid i it, Heav'n, that any Prince beſide 


To RA TH O ſhould reſtore i its — Pride. 


Leave not, 0 gracious Sire, ſo great a Thing, 


Be it, my Maſter, be it only thime, 
At MITCHE L L's Suit, to make his RAT HO ſhine. 


WHEN ALEXANDER, in Atchievments great, 


Had broke alike the Theban row r and State, 


Entering 
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: Entering the Town, h he bad his Soldiers ſ pare, 
* For PINDAR'S facred dwelling Place Was there! 


And, for the ſake of SornocL x85 muſe 


Ar HEN $ obtain'd the Conqueror 8 Excuſe 

Thus SYRACUSE, ſo long defended, loſt, 

The brave MARCELLUS charg'd his Roman Hoſt, 
Not to revenge the Nation 8 Blood and Strife 

« On venerable ARCHIME D ES Life! 

So, when ULysSEs round his Vengeance ſpread, | 
And all who wrong d their abſent Lord lay dead 3 
When evn L16Des, Prieft and Augur, fell, 

P HEMIUS, who drank of the Pierian Well, 


PRE MIVsõ, the ſweet, the Heav'n - inſtructed Bard, 


Alone was, for his ſacred Virtues, ſpar d! 


SUcn: 
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S Ucn Inſtances let others boaſt and praiſe—— = 
MyLiege will do more Honourto my Lays; 
Not barely ſave the Place where I was born, 


Bue with ſuperior Pow'r and Geace adorn. 


'T 18 done---Behold, tir ideal Maſe can ſec 

A City built by GEORGEs great decree! 
What Domes and Tow!rs their lofiy Summits rear! 
How Temples ſhine, and crowded Courts appear! 
Diſtinct in Rows, here er my Eyes I turn, 
Columns amidft a Blaze of Glory burn! 
What ample Gates! and how, with airy Mounds, 
A Strength of Wall the guarded City bounds! 


2 — — — — 1 : - 1 * K wm 
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4A POEM. 
Old RAME afreſh forlakes his oozy Bed, 
Again, envigour d, lifts his azure Head! 
See, from his Urn, he pours the filyer Stream, 
Again the Poer's and the Lover's Theme! 
Bridges and Boars for Pleaſure crown the Scene, 

And neer was RAT HO known o ſwect and clean! 


 Tavs when of SALEM ſage HaGcGai forctold- 
That its new Temple ſhou'd exceed the old, 
Tas done or Herod's Bounty gave it more 

Magnificence, than C er it had before! 


How glorious this Reverſe of Fortune ſhows, 
And how to Me ſhe pays the Debt ſhe owes! 

To Me what noble Proofs of Love are rais d, 

Not fond of Flatt'ry, nor with Praiſe unpleas d! 
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For, lo! rich Honours now the Houſe adorn, 
Where I, the deſtin d Sprig of Bays, was born 
Mi pompous Palace riſes i in its Place, 

The Pride of R A TH 0, and BRITANNI A's Grace! 
With Stathes, Sculptures, Pictures finely dreſt, 


And my fage Bufto looking oer the reſt! 
Nor Pu 10 to Himſelf, nor ROTTERDAME 


T EAASMus, rear d ſach Monuments of Fame! | 


Bur veuder, where the RAME-STONE ſtood of old, 
| The ſecond GEORGE on Horſeback, all in Gold! 
Prodigeous Sight! nor boaſtful ROME, nor GRE SE CE, 
Cou'd ever bew ſo beautiful a Piece! 


Nor cou'd their famous Progeny afford 
4 wr Wrote ting Sau 


For 
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„ 
For all the various Attributes of Fame, 
| Colle, ſhine * in GE ORGE's Name. 


7 guardian Gent of the Good and Great, 


5 Unwearicd round the Royal Perſon wait. 
| Your ſacred Aid the God-like Monarchs own, 
Who merit firſt, before they mount a Throne. 
1 Tou he reveres, as We his dread Command, 

O crown his Reign, as he preſerves the Land, 
Perſiſts the Pattern of Imperial Sway, 
Makes righteous Laws, Himſelf the firſt t'obey ! 
Faſt by his Throne, whilſt faireſt Fame reſides, 
Let Peace and Wealth inceſſant roll their Tides. 


And late, O! late, and but by low Decays, 
Unknown to Pain, may he conclude his Days; 
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To the dark Grave retiring, as to Reſt ; 


Bleſſing his People, and in Bleſſing bleſt! 


BE this my Morning and my Evening · Pray r, 


My Life' s true Pleaſure and devoted Care, 


| Ambitious to reſemble my great Patron, TAI R, 
A Soul by Principles of Honour led! : 
To Truth, to Liberty, and Virtue, bred! 
True to his King, his Country, and his Word! 

No mercenary, cringing, cunning, Lord ; 

| Conſcious of his uncommon Worth and Parts; 
But ſcorning mean, ſiniſter, ſordid Arts! 

Whether with honeſt Place and Penſion crown 4 
Or unrewarded, ever faithful ſound! 

Ever the ſame diſintereſted Mind ! 


The finiſh'd Stateſman, Soldier, Patriot,. join ad! 
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Abroad, at Home, by all the Juſt, confeſt 

In Peace and Mar the ableſt and the beſt! 
Long may my Liege find Servants ſuch as He ! 
Their Aim his Glory, more than Favour, be! 
His Annals ſung by nobler Bards than Me! 


O! how I long to hail the happy Day, 
When Majeſty its Glory ſhall diſplay 
In CALEDONTA's ancient Realm again! 
A pious Wiſh! And may it not prove vain ! 
| When ſhall EDINA, as in Times of old, 
Receive her King? O! whenſhall SCO T behold 
A Royal Progreſs thro their Native Land, ” 
And gazing Crowds grow loyal as they Mund? 
 Methinks, like his great Anceſtors inſpir'd, 
The Second GEORGE complics to what's defird M 
D 2 I. 


Prepare the Way 


| 
N 
q 
| 
| 
| 
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To triumphe ! Countrymen and Friends, 


Ihe King a Viſit to the North intends ! 


our gracious King will come, 
As CONSTANTINE in Triumph to his ROME, „ 


When eager Subjects on his Chariot hung, 
And the proud Scene with Jo Pean rung! 
With equal Joy, may duteous Subjects meet 
Our glorious Liege, and his Proceſſion greet; 
Let every Tongs with Tranſport ſound his Praiſe, J 


And every Eye, as on an Angel, gaze, 


Who, like a GO D, in Glory deigns to move 
The publick Wonder, and the publick Love! 
O! if, from this important Ara, Peace 


Might ſtand confirm d. and. Faction ever ceaſe! 


BUT 
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Bur how ſoe er a Rebel - Race behave, 
| Open, ye Gates of RATHO, to = 
The Britiſh King, your Patron ever dear! 
Let gratcful Gladneſs in cach Face appear ! 
Mect him, conducted by your noble Head, 
(Proud to be led, as LAWDERDALE to lead) 
Ye Habitants renown n'd, both great and ſmall, 
Let Loyalty and Love tranſport you all, 
10 hail the Hand, from whence your Bleſſing ſprings, 
And — the beſt of all the Britiſb Kings, 
A King. who takes 1 Luſtre from a Throne, 
But, by his Virtues, dignifies his Crown! 


mu generous Bards of A LBI 0 Ns froſty North, 
Too little known, cho not the Icaſt in Worth, 
Awake, 
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The coldeſt Breaſt, and brighteſt Fancy charm, 
Let diſtant Ages in your Numbers view 


The firſt of Monarchs and of Poets too. 


Awake, awake— a Theme, like This, might warm 


With faithful Care diſcharge your glorious Truſt. 
O Sing great GEORGE, and ſave yourſelves from duſt. = 


* E Inſpiration leave me and my Lays, 
When I turn Silent in my Sov'reign's Praiſe. 
From my right Hand and ſounding Lyre depart 
Poetic Cunning, when I move my Heart, 

O RAT HO, darling Native ſeat, | from Thee, 
Like SALE M ſweet, or Eptn bleſt, to Me! 


Bu r ſhou d reluctant Fate ſuſpend the Bliſs 
Of ſuch a lovely, ſacred Scene, as This — 


| Shou'd 
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Shou d Second GEORGE his royal Ear refuſe, 
And Scorn the gentle Courtſhip of the Muſe — 
Have Prophecies and Legends all prov'd vain, 
or Bards pronounc 
If neither BRUNSWICK be the diſtin'd Oak, 
Nor I the Bays, of whom the Sages ſpoke— = 
This ſolemn Purpoſe in my Soul I fix, : 
And ſwear by RAME, a River dread as s * 
RAT Ho, like T HEBES, ſhall riſe again in N 
And, with AM RHI ON, MITCHELL find a Name! 


z 


ronounc d in an ambiguous ſtrain 


PoE rs of Go p's Omnipotence partake ! 
From nothing we can Worlds of Wonder make! 
Sure to Survive, when Time ſhall whelm in Duſt. 
The Arch, the Marble, and the mimick Buſt! 


Let: 


Let others riſe by Labours not their own—— 


Out of myſelf be Struck my bright Renown! 
Yet rather periſh, with my Life, my Praiſe, 


i" Than RATHO Shine not in immortal Lays. 
78 | 
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. Dearer than Fame be Rill my Country's Good, 


| | And for its Glory cheap eſteem 0 my Blood; 3 


| OTA In the true Barron, ſunk the Scholar's Boaſt, 


And the proud Poet, in the Patriot, loſt. 


